FROM  THIRTY   VKARS  WITH   KHETTD

interval;   when all at once we give utterance to
expressions heard in years long gone by and never
heard since;  when sentences usually unfamiliar to
our consciousness  conic  to  mind  and idiomatic
proverbs that we had entirely forgotten, and for
which we should have searched our memory quite
in vain.   We are surprised just as if we had un-
expectedly met after a long time a childhood friend.
It appears to us as if somebody else uttered those
words,, and yet it was the Ego,, a part of the Ego that
has become estranged to us.   Those part-comical
part-serious sentences, asleep for a long time in un-
known depths of our minds, will return more and
more frequently the older we grow.  They demand
that we should listen to them and obey them. What
is their purport ?  To remind us of our childhood,
or our parents and grandparents who once upon a
time pronounced them ? They are a warning to us
that we are to set out on the way they have gone.
They summon us to our forefathers long before we
are gathered to them.
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